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It ofttimes happened and befell

That soldiers of the infidel.

Who against God did occupy

The town, mounted the walls on high,

And from the churches these men oft

Brought crosses, which they raised aloft,

And these they basely would mistreat

And spit upon, befoul, and beat                                            3,710

To show the bitter hate they bore

The Christian faith: they loathed naught more.

A Turk one day began to pound

A wooden cross that he had found

And on the walls set up erect.

He beat it with base disrespect

And, not quite satisfied with this,

He sought to foul it and bepiss.

A good crossbowman, to arrest

Him, put string to his arbalest                                             3,720

And notched the quarrel firm and tight,

Wishful to venge this deed of spite

Upon the Turk who fouled the rood,

He shot, and, as his aim was good,

Toward the Turk's belly swiftly flew

The bolt and pierced his entrails through.

He fell dead with his legs upraised,

Whereat his friends were wellnigh crazed

With rage. Thus God avenged the vile

Offense that did His cross defile.                                            3>73<>

A DUEL

As time went on its way apace
Many an incident took place.
One day there happened an adventure
That Ambroise telleth in his scripture.
A Turk came forth, intent to fire
His shafts at us, nor would retire j